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Sats Matson:Right.We were taught all about that 
In high school,and I guess Bruce was also. 

Bela B1asko:I thought Bruce was kicked out of 
schbol...for having sex with a teacher. 
Sats:No,no,no.That was first grade.And it wasn't 
he who was kicked out--it was Mr.Beephus. 

Nard Thickard:I guess you guys thin! 
because you graduated,I 1 m schooled,1 


i guys think you'/ 
I to lyrics c 


Hei nie:We read Dylan in high school. 

Benny KubelskyrAt least Springsteen didn't 

Kaiser Schultz:You people take him for one of 

Benny?HSw b did h he S get t signed,then?How did he get 
on Time and Newsweek? 

Whitney Court 1 and:You--where were yc 
born?Russia?Why don't you go there? 

as;: -■ born ,n *“ 

Bill Dick:! 


yer.I'll bet in Russia they'd get his goat. 
Benny:No,I'd be the same--a parasite. 

Sats,Bela,Nard,Kaiser,and Bill:We're going to 
politely ask you to leave. 

SST PU BS(No names,pi ease--Ed.):I'm going to 
turn off the tape recorder ,guys.Let's get 'im. 
Muffet Hangmaid:Are you hurt badly? 

Bill:11's 8K,cupcake.It just grazed me. 

Sats :Make no _mi stake —we will fight.There will 

Kaiser^Right.We won^t quit^in the middle.All ^ 
Oswald d Boyie:What!You bitch! 

Capri:0w!Pig!His concerts ,stupid!His concerts! 
Patsy Manfact:Yeah. 4 or 5 hours. 

Dement Helmsley:Do it all night quote unquote. 
Muffet;That's what it amounts to.with all the 



r,, " es ' c ' s ' 

Dement:PI us the sex and drive. 

Suds Gutterman:I can't even stay up all night 

Phlegm Pyle:Me neither.My throat gets dry and I 
have to start washing down beer. 

s7r!Se f h::!:id b :h22^- b «°::. i :??i 

Gunnar 1 Starek^What'records do you put on to put 
your girls in the mood? 

Phlegm:Anything by Bruce.Except Nebraska .Only 
ugly broads like that one. 

Herb Pipgrass: Have you ever been with a broad 
who's so hot you don't want to take her out be- 

,iA. 

You^want to take her home and stay up--all 

EB; ?sY 1 d K«r i !M ,> JE 9 bS;iu£rjoS^v ir?j 

all night. 

Gaston:You wait an hour and maybe you can do 
your thing again.It's over in 1 minute because 
you didn't drink enough beer.You put on a Ste¬ 
vie Nicks record and hope something happens. 

Herb:But it doesn't.So you try to slough it off 
or you call your girl a slut or physical freak 
(nympho or cold as ice). 

Sats:Don 1 1 I know it.You want to sleep and you 
think maybe you ought to lock yourself in the 
other^room(you don^t even know her.really)-- 

Thelda:Bruce would serenade his'girl till dawm. 
Whiney:He wouldn't even gun his engine for you. 
Capri^His muscle car would wake up the whole 

W.H.Pratt: I know someone who got kicked out of 
a Springsteen concert for falling asleep.He was 
in the first row.snoozing but not snoring or 

ing to^shog. him up and he 



Doremi Albright:I think we're missing something 
here.Bruce isn't just saying "Party all night" 
or "Drive all night'.'He's saying"Dream all night. 
Skids Riddle:And your dreams come true.And if 
they don't,we can live off the knowledge that we 
dreamed our best. 

Gaston:0r off of donated canned goods. 

Bill. -I figure I donated $S0e to Murray Feingold 
for the third row seat.That's enough for me. 
Candy Barr:And you can be sure the charity dough 
goes to people into Alabama or Lionel Richie. 
Bette Pepske:They're all on welfare anyway,and 
raising their kids in rock houses. 

Herb:They should send Springsteen records to 
Africa.lt would make more sense than We Are The 
World. 

Thelda:I like that song. 

Suds:My favorite song(except Bruce's)is that Mil 
ler commercial.lt makes my hangovers bearable. 
Tode Longrod:The message is first"Buy this coun* 
try,"and only then"Buy this beer" or"Buy this 
record." 

Bill :And I think that's just great. 

Suds:America's so great I get all choked up and 
start crying in my beer.Say"Born in the USA" 
somebody! 

A11:Born in the USA!Born in the USA! 

Bela:How many of you voted for President Reagan? 
Raise your hands. 

Nard:Really?All of us? 

Buster Bates-.Well .Bruce was for him. 

Bow Wow Bates: Yeah.He wrote a song for his cam¬ 
paign,didn't he? 

Hornie Hacker:Bruce said Reagan didn't get the 
message(essence?gist?flavor?)of his songs. 
Nard:The music's too loud for him to pick it up. 
Bela:I bet he turns his hearing aid down when 
Clarence jams on Thunder Road. 

SST Pubs:Let's take this Interview on the road 
for more beer. 

(Everyone goes to Mi-T Mart) 

Phlegm:Gooks.Every store you go into.... 

Clayland Boozer:Do you like Bruce Springsteen, 
sir? 

Young Chong : B1uce?Who dat? 

Whity Soper:He‘s a....He's an American.Right, 
boys? 


Sata :Tel1 me,what kind of music do you listen to? 
Buster:You 9 slants'come V here m and C play all our 


isical repertoire.Well OK.But stay ( 
rock n 1 roll! 

Bela:Shout "Born in the USA" somebody. 

All-.Born in the USAiBorn in the USA! 
lai ser foreigners are ruining this country.Japs 

iities like termites. 


and chinks infest our universit' 

Bill:All the tests are biased t< 
culture.They should have quotas for white trash 
and rock n 1 rollers.All we can get into is the 

Mutt"Muraco:We have to spend everything on def¬ 
ense to protect us(USA,South Korea,Israel,and 
Guam)from countries like Lebanon and Grenada, 
and the gooks come in and take over our economy. 
Orbit Bitterman : 1 1 ve spent 20 years playing with, 
my guitar,and i haven't made it yet.I see these 
gooks come here wet off the boat,and in a few 
years they're doctors,engineers,accountants. 
Dement:Who could dream of being an accountant? 
Orbit:When I make it big in rock I'll hire my 
own.A white one,or at least a jew. 

Sata :The American Dream sucks.I'm going to smash 


my Gibson axe on some gook skull. 

Skids : I' ve owned a Vega,a Pinto,and a Fiat. 
Chickpea HotchkissrAll therich men are ugly A- 

forI’i r marry e one--they W never cal/back. 

Cresta Blanca:Look at the bitch Bruce married. 
You've got to be beautiful to make it--that's 
the message of that song . Wei 1 ,1'm not beautiful. 


You've usually got to diet--and that's hard 


Bill?! 


try.At least I've 


Bill :Let's take Wang Dung's liquor c 
SST Pubs :That 1 s an idea. 

I:Fel1 a ,qui t 


igzrei ia,qun h 


chips. 
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rn in the USA! 

You fellas and ladies:you play 


iKMS?' 


ou play lottery, 
here in store.Maybe 


you strike it rich. 
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Oh Lord,hammer-ring,Oh Lord,hammer-* 
I spent 40 days and 40 nights 
Just listening to Noah get his story * 

ouSL L ^i n tT:;; , 'J?^ 0 Ehi°r- ,?a "' ra ^-“ 
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I thought I knew the score. 


Make h Tsin ri hammer L ?in' 
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That a Christian has a right to twist n' shout. 

Oh Lord,hammer-ring,Oh Lord , hammer-ring. 

Jesus drank with the woman at the well. 

And then he walked on water ,hel1 ,He was 
He was walkin' on air. 

Hammer-ring,Oh my,hammer-God Almighty-ring. 
When Jesus died,He died so hard, 


:r s “ 
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X THOUGHT I COULD MAKE AN IMfXE&ICN °N HENRY AMP HE TOCO 
ME To PUT My SHIRT RACK OH. 



MINUTEMEN INTERVIEW 
Q: You're Mike Watt? The Mike Watt? 

M: Yeah, but I'm not a star. Oust a working- 
class Joe who happens to play wild bass. 

Q: Can I Interview you? I've got my tape 
recorder.... 

M: I saw you with Pettlbon. Is this another 
one of his scams? Are you with Tripping Corpse? 
Because he's been trying to get the dirt on me 
for a long time, and If you are... 

Q: No. It's for my fanzine. We're fans of good 
music and we're on the left of the polltcal 
spectrum. 

M: Well, Pettlbon's so far to the right It's 
scary. I think he carries a gun. He thinks 
he's hot now that he's a big-shot journalist, 
and he goes around with a Tripping Corpse 
press pass In his beret. I would never get like 
that If I got real successful. And he said we^ 
sold out when we signed with SST. 

Q: SST should pay their workers more. 

M: If you ask me, everyone on SST should 
organize and take over the company. 

Q: Right on! 

M: Look, If I'm going to do this interview, 

I'm gonna tape It, too. Here, It's on. Now, If 
you misquote me, I'll have a tape myself, and 
prove you wrong. And I'm bringing D. and George 
over here, because we're all in this together. 
Q: George Hurley! D Boon! This Is a dream come 
true for me. 

G: What's Mike been doing, slandering me and D? 
D: Yeah. I thought you didn't give Interviews, 
Mike. 

M: No, this guy's cool. And I'm taping It, to 
find out what I sound like when I'm drunk. 
Anyhow, once I've already started talking, 

I can't stop. 

Q: One thing I like about you guys Is that you 
seem to have it together politically. First 
question: How would you classify yourselves 
politically? 

M: Social Democrat. Like In Europe, where all 
the good bands are. 

NVJ M 


Q: What does that mean, that you can, say, 
have a few drinks and talk good politics with 
your friends, instead of just working the 
precinct constantly? 

M: No. That's more what D. Boon's into. Party¬ 
ing all the time, passing the pipe around, 
making out with chicks.... 

D: Cut It out. I'm a concerned party-man. I 
even have a Boycott Coors sticker on my car. 

G: You'll boycott anything if you can bum it. 

D: I'm a socialist. That's further to the left 
than Mike. Pettibon called me a Communist and 
I didn't deny it, and the girl I was with 
thought that was sexy. 

M: You're saying you're further to the left 
than me, D? 

D: Lay off, Mike. I'm not trying to show you 
up, but I'm not exactly a liberal. 

G: Calm down, you two. You're creating a scene. 
M: What's the circulation of your magazine? 

Q: About 500 copies. 

M: I suppose you don’t get a lot of readers in 
the Industry? 

Q: I wouldn't think so. 

M: Well, I"m probably further to the left than 
all of you put together, Including you. D. 

Q: I think we've got that settled now. 

M: We voted for Carter, though, and I wrote a 
song slamming Reagan. I'm against oppression, 
hunger, racism, and injustice. And I think 
most rock critics agree with me. 

Q: Then you think guitar heroes can save the 
world? 

M: Well, I don't know if I'd go that far, but 
I think they can change it. 

Q: Who do you like best between Elvis and 
Lenin? 

M: Frankly, I'm scared. Sometimes I wonder if 
there's a Mark David Chapman waiting for me. 

Q: No, I meant L-E-N-I-N, And Elvis, that old 

M: 1 don't believe In rock stardom! We don't 
wanna end up like Elvis or Black Flag. 

D: Y eah. We want to be like Gang of Four. 

G: If they were a bit more popular, even. 


Q: Would you rather play schools or factories? 

D™Some t junior°h1gh school girls are too 
Q: Would you ever consider running for 

night? 


G^No 


Q: WotHd'lt be wrong to have sex the night 


q: U Well? k er'... 
M: What Is i 


M: Oh, man! Boys, we've been had! 

G What e simpleton wrote that cornball 'Quick to 
Quack' bilge? Pettibon, I'd remain anonymous 
You've been reading too many comic books. And 



_ in their liking tor tms yarn, so you re 
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ass.We'd like to add to our readers that C--'- - 






can embarass yourself and your family? We art 
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Pt^K V*s PHILOSOPHIZE 

Rad: I went fishing with this friend I grew up with and 
he brought a six-pack of beer in his ice-chest. It was 
hot and I was going to pop open one and then I got this 
mental picture of Ian. He was staring right at me and he 
had this disapproving look on his face, i chewed Ice. 

Sod: You blew it. Craving a brew in your gut is falling 
off the edge in and of itself. 

Googie: Were you straight-edge? 

Rad: Straight-edge, fresh? Ian would laugh at you. Nobody 
calls himself straight-edge anymore. For instance, if it 
were a life-or-death matter, I would drink a beer, though 
I wouldn't enjoy it. If someone pointed a gun at my skin¬ 
head and said,'Here, this Bud's for you,'I would drink it. 
Ilya: I may not approve of a dude drinking, but I'll de¬ 
fend to his death his right to drink. 

Rad: Except in the pit. 

Art: There's different degrees of edge. We spent a few 
days figuring it out and we decided there's razor-edge, 
flabby-edge, L-edge, slippery-edge, warped-edge, and 
peace-edge. There may be others yet to be discovered. 

Sod: Oh, you stole that from Flipside. They did a whole 
issue on that. 

Anzio: I used to drink beer and pop black beauties before 
I went to a gig, but that was before I accepted Lord Je¬ 
sus Christ as my personal savior. You're either one of us 
or you're nothing on the scene. No booze or $8 gigs,ever. 
He who thrashes last thrashes best. The Book of Life is 
not a guest list. 

Lars: Ozzy is God. 

Anzio: No He's not. 

Lars: O.K. He's Satan. But he's huge. 

Glitterlids: I'm not a punker anymore. Punk is just an ex¬ 
cuse to be rude and nasty. Like the guys at the door at 
gigs: they pat you down, feel you up. After awhile I got 
to like it. It turned me on. So I became a new romantic. 
F—k you punks. Or better, f—k me. 

Lars: Metal heads kick back, they party. They pass joints, 
they care. Sure, I used to be a punk, but not anymore.We 
worship rock stars. We have the camaraderie of ardent dis¬ 
ciples. When I was a punk rocker we used to spit on the 
bands.We used to turn our backs when they played. Do you 
know what I'd do now for a chance to get so close to a 
rock star on stage that I could spit on him? You can bet 
I wouldn't hawk a lugie. My lighter would be out, my hands 
would be up. 


Ilya: The punk thing is that anyone can do it. As long 
as you know the right people. Anyone can be a rock star- 
just get up, plug in, and do it! Sure we're slamming to¬ 
night, but tomorrow we're rehearsing, or more likely, re¬ 
cording.And it sounds good. Because we oppose society. 
We're anti-family. We hate Billboard. We don't want to be 
good fathers. We don't want to be doctors— that's bogus. 
But anyone can be a rock star or junkie. Everybody's do¬ 
ing it. Anyone can contribute. 

Lars: When I was a kid my dad was so cheap he always had 
us sit at the top stadium level at ball games. General 
Admission. Integrated. I guess somehow I realized ball¬ 
players were human.I never saw their 3-day beards or pock¬ 
marks, though. Didn't they all look like A1 Kaline? I 
couldn't imagine looking one in the eye. When I was 7 I 
went to a bank opening with my dad to get him a whiffle 
bat bank autographed by Alibi Olsen, who won 12 games 
that year. He was sick(Hungover—Ed.), so this rookie 
shortstop, Cletus Barnum, was there in his place and asked 
me if I wasn't too disappointed. Hell, I was just too 
awed to hear a real big leaguer speaking to me. 

Art: And now you worship rock stars that way? 

Lars: Exactly. Totally. 

Googie: I felt like that when I asked Henry to autograph 
my biceps. He signed 'Ted Nugent) and I really lost re¬ 
spect for him after that. 

Platoe: Still, I bet you didn't wash it for a week. 

Googie: A week? I was a punk rocker then. I didn't take a 
bath in 3 years. 

Chili: You smell like perfume. 

Googie: It was easy coming out of the closet when I real¬ 
ized the door led backstage. 

Rad: I used to have a crush on Hen—. Er, uh, I used to 
dig his singing. 

Ilya: I took acid once and saw a vision of Henry. It was 
beautiful. Then it started to grow hair. It came streaming 
down, longer and longer. And scraggly. What a bummer! 

Grip: A year ago my girlfriend left me. I was all broken 
up. I was going to kill myself and decided to listen to 
my favorite records one last time. Our song—Coo and me— 
was 'Highway to Hell, before we got into punk, and then 
1 Amoeba'.None of my records seemed to understand what I 
was feeling. I mean, I didn't want to kill Coo or tie her 
up—I wanted her back.I had enough ugliness in my life to 
leave it listening to more of it. 

Tory: Why didn't you kill yourself? 


Grip: I tried. I shot myself but the bullet couldn't find 
my heart. All it did was paralyze me, and now the doctors 
give me just about all the drugs I want. Basically I ve 
never been better off. 

Cooncan: You should sing, cuzz. Look at my main man, Teddy. 
Art: Yeah. You could say you wiped yourself out in a stage 

Grip: Totally out of the question. Look, I've lost all feel¬ 
ing from the neck down. What could I possibly sing about? 
Anzio: How does this feel, baby? 

Grip: Hey, get hand off my ding dong! 

Anzio: If I get a rise out of this sucker you'll be thank¬ 
ing me. 

Grip: Well, maybe I can watch. I still like doing that. 
Anzio: Really, I knew Belushi. I would have made him rise, 
but he was dead. 

Goober: You shouldn't be singing punk if you can't raise 
the dead. 

Grip: You f—kers just want my drugs. 

Art: You're joking_Whaddaya got? 

Grip:Then what are you doing in my pocket, dude? 

Anzio:My hand slipped. 

Grip: You won't find them there. My girlfriend carries them. 
Goober? You r girlfriend?! 

Grip: That's right. Coo. We got back together. 
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